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WHAT GIFTS ARE THINE I

Thou hast some gift of song or speech,
My faltering heart;

Thou hast some power God's poor to reach
With love's own art:

What gifts what keavenly gifts are thine,
O soul of mine!

And it is thine with reverent awo
God'sthougnt to trace.

And mark the moving of His law
Through Starry space:

"What gifts what Heavenly gifts are thine,
O soul of mine!

And thou may"st soar on path of light
Beyond the stars;

No fetter binds thy pinion's flight,
Nor prison bars:

What gifts what Heavenly gifts are thine,
O soul of mine !

Nor needst thou pause at Heaven's gate,
But enter there;

The Power on which archangels wait
Moves at thy prayer:

What gifts what Heavenly gifts are thine,
O soul of mine!

Mrt. Mary IT. Field, in Chaulauquan.

THE BOY.

The New Story I Told My Inquir-
ing Offspring.

. I read with great interest tb"eiaua-lylic- al

stories of thewosnt' day.
What strikes-m- most aboul; them is
the sthte of mlnd of the hero 'of heroine.

My reading-- shows mo tlirit. these
individuals have tji'o-rao- tender-.an-

questioning consciences, No matter,
liow.trivial their actions, the charac-
ters of our modern books al'e tortured
by the most.severo scarchings of heart
and the gravest of doubts as to the
correctness of whatever course it
pleases them to pursue. Now I have to
admit that I am not at all that kind of
person. Howl came to bo projected in-

to such aii analytical world I have been
at a loss-t- imagine. A thing always
appearJ.to right or. wrong,
and J talco the one-- course or the other,
as seems best at the moment, and my
conscience rarely - Dotners, me witn
questions.

But this world is a world of com-
pensations., and what a person misses
in one stage of life he frequently finds
in another.- If 1113' conscience doesn't
question me my little boy does. He
more than ' makes up for any

of past life. Ho can ask mo
in a minutcthan I can

"ansWer in" an lioun
He. has an . insatiable desire for

stories, and. here Providence again
steps in to my relief. If he were like
me, desiring' a" new story every time, 1

would have been insane long ago.
The imaginative power of Dickens
"would fall short of the demand. Fort-
unately, however, he is more than
satisfied with the same story repeated
over and over again; but he resents
any alterations in the good old
He won't have thirty --nine thieves,, nor
will he put up with forty-on- e. - Cin-

derella's- slipper must be glass. Al-

though have, explained that a ruby-slippe-

jot an amber one fs much more
.expensive, he declines to accept it. .

As he grows fltterI am appalled to
find that an occasional desire for a
fresh story takes possession of him. If
this mania, continues I fear that lshall
have to desert my family and seek
nfuge on some desert island. As this
country is full of little human interro-
gation points I intend now and then to
irint some of my efforts, so that other
::fllictcd parents may ward off for a
lime the attacks of their too inquiring

if any one has any thing
new in the way of bloodthirsty narra-
tives suitable for children of tender
years, I would take it as a great oblige-me- nt

if they would give mo some hints
about them."

"Papa, I want a new' story this
lime."

"Do.j'on really?"
"Yes, a real new-- , one that nobody

knows about." -
"Well, once there wasji man named

AlaBabba, and lie'i -r

.'Oh, that's the forty thieves." .

"Oh, you've heard that before," have
you?"

"Yes, lots and lots of times.'
' "Then there was once a poor man

who lived in a wood. How does that
strike you?"

- "That's a good one."
- "And he had sewii sons"

"Was one called
"You hit it the first time. Heard that

one?"
. "That's an old, old one."

"Oh, you want something recent
something fresh. Now I understand.
Well, .about six moriihs ago there was
a fellow named Jack."
- "Not the giant killer?"

"Oh no, that was several years ago.
This person was an
""What's' that?"

"A farmer. He had wonderful suc-
cess with his. crops, loo. He planted
one single bean and in the. night it
grew so"

"Now papa, that's mean."
"What? The bean?"
"No, the story.. Tou know that's

the ohlest one yet I knew that one
when fwas a baby."

"What arc you now?"
Tmbig now. Biggernttaf story."

"Then ycu want a story made like
yr ur clothes, bigger and bigger every
time. Don't you think if I would let
the tucks out of some of the old stories
limy would fit?"

"No, they wouldn't"
"Then nothing will do but a com-

plete new suit. Well, here goes."
; --S ire?" - v

"Yes, s'urV this 'time. Orie Septem-
ber day I got into the city of Amster-
dam" . ...
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AMSTERDAM

inore'questions

ofTspring.and

agriculturist."

Ainsierijain?"

Auleru-jjnal- .

'OlL'Thoii- - aspause.0 .'Why do
they xali it Holland?' :

'Because it is a hollow land. The
land than the sea."

"Then what keeps the sea out?"
' Oh, it doe3n' t slay o ut all- the time.

Sometimes tho Hollanders wake up
and find themselves floating all over
the room."

"Isn't that nice?"
"Well, they don't look on it that

way."
'"What do they do?"- - - "

' OIi, the' got out of bed and divo
for "their clothes then go and pump
the country out and go to bed again.
I suppose you don't care to hear the
story?"

"Oh, yes- - .Goon with the, story-.-

"Well; as I was Saying 1 "was in
Amsterdam and I went to see the
Kbopmans Beurs. That's a nice name,
isn't it?''

"Yes, whatdoe3 it mean?"
"It is tho exchange where people

go to buy and sell things."
"Is there one in Detroit?"
"Yes. They call it the Board of

Trade there."
"Does it get under water?"
"Lts of folks get. swamped in

boards of trade in all parts of tho
world."

"Was it full of water in Amsters
when 3011 was theiv?"

"No. That wasn't tho water day.
It was full of something else. What
do von thii-k- , now?"

"Men?'
"No. It was men that I expected to

find there, but I found something far
worse than men. Not a man dared to
show his face in tho exchange that
day. They were afraid. What do you
think it was?'

"Bears?"
"No; that was not tho day for

either bulls or bears. Something
worse."

"Lions?"
"No. sir. Worse than lions."
"Tigers then."
"Worse than tigers."
"I didn' t think there was any thing

worse than tigers. Elephants?"
Oh, ever so much worse than ele-

phants. Listen and hold'your breath.
That great building was full of little
boys. Yes, sir. Think of that."

A.ro. the little boys in Amsters vnrv
bad?"

"Bad? Aren't they bad all tho world
over? But those boj--s were awful.
When your innocent father went in
there they gave one terrifying whoop
and went for .him. The stove in his
hat; tho tore his coat; thero were a
thousand hoys, more or less, on his
shoulders most of the time, and, when

honored parent got outside you
wouldn't have known him. Ho was
the worst used up parent you ever
saw."

"What did those boys do that for?"
Didn't they know you had a little boy
at home?"

"My son, they didn't stop to make
any inquiries. They seamed to want
110 particulars about my family, it
was me they wanted at that moment,
and they got me."

"I think that was dreadful."
"I quite agree with you at the mo-

ment You see, this was how it was:
There is one diry in the year when all
the little boys of Amsterdam have the
run of the exchange. If a grown-u- p

man goes in that day they have a pic-
nic with him. The doorkeeper knew
all aliout it, but your poor papa didn't,
though he noticed the door man grin
when he wont in."

"B.Q was a bad man."
"H was, indeed, but to make up for

it he told papa all about why the
boys Avcre there and so that kind of
made up for it. The guide book says
that iu 1G22, some few years b3forc
3'ou came to this country, the boys of
the town discovered a plot of the Span-
iards to take the city of Amsterdam,
.and since that time tho children arc
allowed to play for a week in the Ex-
change. But I like better the stoiy
the old man told me. It was about
a little boy who was the hero of

"Not the hero of Haarlem, papa?"
"What about him?"
"Oh, that little bo3'. You know.

He stayed up all night aid didn't let
tho water run into the town till his
arm ached. Don't remember?"

"Didn't I say this was a new stoiy?
You are trying to work old
one on me."

"Then it isn't that one,'.' with a sigh
of relief.

"No; that danger is past. This is
an entirely fresh one. The little boy
was one day pla3'ing under a bridge.
There arc lots of bridges in Amster-
dam. He heard two men on a barge
tell each other how next day.. when the
King was to cross that bridge they
were going to blow it up. You see
tho barge was full of gunpowder. So
the little boy crept out and ran and
told his father, and his father went to
the palace and told the King's men,
and they went and caught ilia, two men
and found the barge full of powder,
.and then the-'me- confessed and told
who had given them tho money to do
it The King sent .for the little bo3.
and his father brought him there be-

fore all tho court. You may be sure
the little boy was very much fright-
ened"

"Did they kill him?"
"Why, of course not What would

they kill him for?"
"I thought .Kings always killed litt-

le- bo3rs when they caught them."
"Oh, no. You wrong Kings very

much. They often have little bo3'S of
their own, and, strango to say, like
them-ver- much." .

-

' "Ami five they just like ether folks'
lit'.le hoys?

"frocisoly tho same, Thoy mnV'fl

the King toll stories till his head actios
and tho crown won't fit Well, as I
was saying, the King heard how this lit-t- lo

boy had saved his life, and ho
patted the boy on the head and told
him that he could have whatever he
asked for.

"Then there was an awful, anxious
moment for., that boy's papa. He
hoped tho boy would have sense
enough to ask for $100,003 and a. now
suit of clothes. Every bod3 held their
breath to hear what the boy would ask
for. Now, what do you think it was?"

"A rocking horse?"
"No."
"A locomotive?"
"No."
"A sleigh? What was it?"
"He said he wanted to play all day

in the exchange. Then every body
laughed and his father tore his hair."

"The boy's hair?'
"No, his own. He would have liked

to tear the boy's hair, but he remem-
bered where the switch and tho strap
were at home, and thought he would
wait a bit. But the King gave the boy
a lot of mone3' and said" that on that
day every 3'ear the big men would
have to go fishing or do something
else and let all the little bo3's of Am-

sterdam jump overthe scats of tho
great hall in the Exchange."

"Is that all?'
"All. Isn't that enough?"
"Yes. Tell me another, papa."

Luke Sharp, in Detroit Free Press.

ENGLISH ELECTIONS.

Synopsis of tho Lav Uiuler Which Thoy
Must bo Conducted.

The cxpensiveness of elections is
constantly increasing in this countiy,
and no steps have been suggested to
correct the tendcnc3. Tho English
have wrestled with the problem and
within a few 3Tears have made an enor-
mous reduction in the cost of elections.
A reform was imperatively demanded,
owing to the open bribery which de-

feated a fair expression of opinion. In
1880 tho cost of tho general election
wa S20.000.000. Of course no such
amount of money could bo used for
legitimate expenses, ,but oiily .for
bribery. In 1883 Parliament passed
a comprehensive law to 'prevent olec-'- 1

tion briboEvaml . corruption-."- - -Jt "has
succeeded," peiwrojtoovwollr- that; is to
sa3, ;mciiij'er5 of have
been' unseated on technical construc-
tions withou.i h&ying,. in fact, violated
the spirit of Uift law.

Tliis act prescribed penalty for
bribery, which term is. applieiT to the
giviiig or lcnxlingSl'-,agilebing- " to give

moncyMir airy thing of value
or official ojp'erona'l the

"candidates o.r his . figents. O.10 mem- -

ber was' unseated;; because, sonic, time;
after the election,- - ho promised one f
his;votcrs tho loan of an agricultural
implement It is bribery 'when "an3'.
person, who- - either himself or by
proxy, either before, during or affer
the election, 'dircctlj- - or indirectly,
gives, provides, or pays for, cither
wholly, or in part, any moat, drink,
entertainment or provision, to or for
pei-son-

s entitled to vote" A candi-
date or his agent is not allowed to con-

vey or to pay for the convc3-anc-
c of a

voter to the polls. "No pa3rment or
promises of payment may bs made on
account of bands of music, flags, ban-

ners, cockades, ribbons, or any other
marks of distinction, nor ma the
latter be distributed gratis."

The candidate for Parliament must
name one person to act as his agent,
giving public notice of his name and
address. No agent or election clork
is allowed to. vote. All the campaign
and election expenses must be paid
through this agent, who must keep an
account by items for examination,
both the candidate and tho agent
swearing to the accuracy of the ac-- .
count The amount of 11101103 that
may bo expended by any candidate is
fixed by law, including the payment
for ballot-boxe- s and ballots, and ihe
cost of polling stations. For instance,
lie is allowed, to pa 110 more than
S7. 50 per thousand for-- printing bal-

lot?, no more than $5 for a ballot-bo- x

"prS.l when it is 'rented, etc. The
penalties for the violation of the law
are 0 severe and detection is so cer-

tain that election bribery as wo know
it hascnfircly disappeared. The cost
of elections has been reduced fully
"three-fourt- since" 1880. Milwaukee
Sentinel.

An

A gray-haire- d old man and a j'ou'ng
:woman, walking hand in hand; passed
a policeman on Jefferson avenue a day
or two ago, but had not gone thirty
feet before tho man halted and re-

traced hi3 steps and said:
Mister, we are married."

"Well?" .

"Here's the certificate."
"That's all right"
"Married in Toledo yesterday, and

there were two witnesses."
"I didn't question it. did I?"
"No, but I'm an man.

I'm sixty --two and she's nineteen.
'She's my third. ,Wolook and act
soft and I don't want an body to
think we ve eloped. '

"You are all right"
"I hope so. any body saving

'my thing just tell 'cm vo seen
the certificate. Please remember:
I'm sixty-tw- o she's nineteen mar-
ried in Toledo yesterday two wit-
nesses third wife both supposed to
have softening of the brain." Detroit
Free Press.

A polar bear rocently brought to
San Francisco is treated to a bath .oi
ice water ovory Jialf.Jiour to make liilu
feel nt liome.

AN ERUDITE HERMIT.

Tho Quoor and tonoly "Western Homo of
an Agutl Scholar.

On the right bank of Green river,
twenty miles or more from the town
of Granger, W., is a singular
dwelling. Architecturally it combines
the dug-o- of tho plains with the old
logjeabin of the oak openings. . In its
isolation and securit' it is a castle; in
homely simplicity and dreary sur-

roundings it is a hovel. From the out-

side would call it a potato cellar
or a moorland stable, but once inside
tho oaken door 3011 pronounce it a
museum of natural history. The room
is a trill j longer than it is wide. Op-

posite the door is a small camp cook-

ing atovc, flankcdTon one sido by a
large packing-bo- x, used for a wash-stan- d,

and on the other by a plain cup-

board.
Against one wall is a. rude bunk,

made of boards, filled with hay and
covered with coarse gray blankets.
Over tliis. pendant from a noble pair
of antlers, is a Winchester rifle, a

and a hunting-knif-e. On
the otlier side of the room is a rustic
book-cas- e. Tho floor is of cla3, hard
and cold, save for the black bearskin
in front of tho bed and the tawny
coyotto hide by the' stove. "Scattered
about are traps of various sizes,
chains, fishing-tackl- e, pelts, bird skins,
groceries and clothing.

The occupant is evidently a hermit
His character, for he is not at home,
we will discover from a hasty perusal
of the books upon his shelves. Ho
must be a man of education and refine-

ment Here is Shakspoare, Bacon,
Milton and Pope. Novelists are repre-
sented b3 Hawthorne, Cooper, George
Eliot, Thackeray, Scott and Ebers.
Kant, Newton, Hamilton and McCosh
have their place. "Isis Unvailcd" is be-

side "Atlantis." There are old maga-
zines and standard works on hunting,
trapping and natural histon. and in
its old. leather covers is an edition of
Cicero's "Do Senectute," tho title of
which bears the simple inscription:
" , Dartmouth College, 1848."

Evidently our hero lias more of a
history than many of the characters of
modern fiction. Here I13 comes now,
through the sagebrush .x rifle slung
on his shoulder, tho hind quarters' and

.TiiiliT 'of a1i'itntelopo on his bank.
r Grfezlpjl and weather-beate- n, his

rs have made him as
tough ana sturdy as the gnarled oalc.
His.kindy wejeome assures us that he
does not regard alt intruders as ene-
mies, fliidve are soon eating venison

..stcalc, using" pocKot-knive- s for forks,
antl.dr.inkiiig coffee from tho common
clip. After 'supper, as we sat around
the, warm fire and clouded the

from corncob pipes,
he Jtolcf ife "the story of his life.

. After his graduation lo was smitten
" whh.the"vgol(lVfeyer;'ari(J after along
trip around the Horn reached Califor
nia In the spring of 1850.'' Tho next
seventeen years were spent in

and his fortieth year found
him a disappointed and disheartened
man, so far as wealth and worldly
success wero concerned. Tho golden
treasure was always in.sight, but never
within his grasp. As in hundreds of
similar cases, others reaped rich bene-
fits from his labors. Then ho devoted
himself to hunting and trapping in the
Sierra, along Snake river, and "finally
in Wyoming, where he had been for the
last seven

His friends are dead. He has 110

love for the world from which ho has
been so long an alien, and he expects
to die as ho has lived, alone. Ho is
no longer poor, but might live in com-
fort on the savings of the past twenty
years. But no; lie is too settled in his
life to exchange it for the privileges of
civilization. Coyote hides, beaver
pelts and tho skins of black bear and
"silver tips" do more than support
him, and his spare time is devoted" to
rewriting his copious notes on the
fauna of the Sierra and thc "ltock3".
mountains. And so, unknown in life,
he hopes to save his ..name from obliv-
ion by giving to the world of natural-
ists the results "of his patient stud-an- d

observation.
Were his caso an isolated oue .1

should not have,vmenlioncd it But
such is not tho fact The mountains
of the West are full" of misanthropic
men who love nature with all "the in-

tensity of Burroughs and John JHuir,
who, for her sake, make s

in the wilderness ami feel' absolute en-

joyment only as slid reveal's to them
her secrets . and hidden mysteries.-- 1

Their hearts arc the .and soft- -
est Imt at the same time their natures
arc as rugged' and inflexible as the'
mighty peaks among which fhey live;.
and them as priests of
those nrysteriqs.. which are foreign to
.the world of business and pleasure.
Their minds are far above the shop
and the "icdger aiid if their refilling
iin'd elevating influences are felt only
by. the- - rude,cpw-bo3- s and shecp-herde-

with whom thoy coine iu con-
tact, their lives "will not be spent in
Vain. Cor. N. Y. Journal.

.A .seventeen-mil- e cvee, a much-neede- d

.improvement, is to be bujll.
shortly between the towns of Hickman
and Tipton vil'o. Tenn. By it 38.000"
acres of fine farming land in Ksntucky"
and 15,000 acres in Tennessee will ba
protected from the spring overflows.
It will cost $140. 000. -

An English gardener has noticed
roots protruding' from the stock end oi
a cucumber which had bean immersed
in water. The. "fruits of the prickly
pears, which have thcsanio botanical
conformation, have been known to

froat in the same manner, .and tho
plant has beott propagated in tjjis way."

Arkansaw Traveler
' r''

THE CHEAPEST WAY.

How a Colored Man Cot Into Tronb'lo'liy
l"ollowin'j His, Wife's Advice.

"Is this' Joe Bullock?" the judge
iskcd. "'

"Yas, sah, dat's my name," replied
m old- - negro, -- who had just been
drought into court

"Well, Mr. Bullock, tho grand jury
has found an indictment against you
!or l)igani3. Are you ready for trial?"

"Oh, sahi ready ernuff fur
trial, but I doan know nuthin' 'bout
bigaim-- . I knows dat I ain't alius
hones', an' I recollecks dat I'se been
drunk er few times an' dat I fell frum
grace in the church wtinst, but I neber
knowed befo' dat I wnz er biganvj."

"1 mean," said the judge, "that 3011
have more than one wife."

"Oh, is dat it? Wall, sah, I reckons
I'se dat man, but whut right de gran'
ju'3 got ter como findin' er 'dictment
srgin me?"

"Under the law, Mr. Bullock,
have committed a penitentiary of-

fense."
"Wall, dat is slio'Iy cuis. I maird

er lady down jan in Souf Klina an'
libed wid er laung time an' wuz er
good husband ter her an' den I comes
ober "

"And married again," the judge
suggested.

"Yas, sah, dat's whut I done, but
h'liime tell yer, 'twan't bere.ize 1

want ter bre'k dc law. but bce;ize it
wuz cheaper."

"Cheaper!" exclaimed the judge.
"What do von mean by cheaper?"

"W'y, sah, I foun' dat it would be
cheaper ter mair crgin den tor sen'
back ter Souf Klina attcr. mer wife.
Em'lj Rose dat's mer wife's name,
sah; sorter fat, Jad3', an' limps
er little bit wid her Iff foot, she do.
I saj-- dat Em'ly Hose tole me fo' I lef
ter be ez cheap ez I could. 'Joe,' sez
he, 'I want ter be mighty keerful

o' 1110:103--
, :m' w'en 3'er think yer

kaint erford er thing, w'3--
, honc3. doan

yer do it. Take 1113' 'vice au' see
dat luck gwintcr run way.' Wall,
sah, atter I come yere an' sorter
knocked erroun' erw'ilc, I got ter
thinkiu' " wudder it would be better
ter sen' back alter Em'ly Koso ur
niair"er huly yere, an' I .'eluded
dat 1 better mair yere, 5yidlu" I could
git er cheap lady. I foun' er .huty, I
did, dat wuz cheap, an' I maird' her.
An' now de law hop up an' s;ty I didn'
do right Do speck de law ter
know 1110' 'bout ni3' bizness den I does?
I thought de law wuz fur de

Irdidi)?t .know dat
it 'vised him ter do dat w'ut cost do
mos' 11101103--

. How do de. law Know
how much niono3-

- I ken erford ter
opon'? Would do law ruther see me
spen' all mer 11101103 er fotehin' ei
wife 3'cro an' den not hab no money
ter git her nothin' ter eat wid atter I
got her 3'ei'e, ur. sec me . mair er lady
w'ut is alreadjyerean' den hab 11101103-crnuf-

i'

Lef ter rent er house an' put
'some" meal an' meal in it?"

"Mr. "Bulloek. you virtual- - plead
guilt3--, and it ii. therefore unnecessary
to appoint a lawj'er to defend "If

throw 3'ourself upon the mcrcyof
the court, will be let oft' with the
slightest possible punishment one

in the .penitentiary."
"Look jedge, dat wan't do,

'caze w'en I conie'out bof deni women
will done be 'skoped. Jedge. it ain't
gwine neber do ter .gin 'er lady or

start o' er man. Ef docs,
de man's dun lef sho. Hafter go?
Den go'-bV- e te'r 'dem wives o' mine."
Arkansaw 'Traveler: -

A Long Street-Ca- r Line.

Tho longest 'street-ca- r line in che
world is now in process of construc-
tion ill the Argentine Tiepublir. ' It: is
so ,much longer than any other, dine,
that it quite dwarfs the eight and ten
mile roads of oui; cities. It is also' 'the
011I3 strectjear line-i- the World-whfc-

uses sleeping-car- s. . The road has two
hundred miles of track, connecting a.-

number of towns in the vicinitv of
Buenos Ayrcs. ' Horses are usW'thcre
as motive power instead of steam, be-

cause fuel is dear, horses cheap; and
the people are slow. Two tons of coal
'will bii3' a horse, and harness." The
equipment for this 'road has been entir-

ety-furnished dw a Philadelphia car
company. .The, slpcping-car- s .are a
curiosit3". The3. are four in number,
eighteen "feet in length, and arc fur-

nished with" "four. berths" each,' which
arc made to ro'Ilipk when"-no- t in use.
The cars arejurn.ish'ed with lavatories,
water-cooler- s, linen presses and other
conveniences, and are finished through-
out with niahbganj. - The- other cars
are four- - double-decke- d open cars,
twent3 platform cars, twentygondola
cars, sixteen refrigerator cars, four
poultry cars, furnished with coops,
eight cattle cars, two derrick cars for
lifting heavy material and two hun-

dred box cars. Chicago Inier-Ocea- n.

Poor George's Exercise.
- Uncle Zeb (visiting niece) Maria,
put on your wraps and come with me
for a drive. Mj carriage is at the
door.

Young Wife Please excuse me,
uncle. I have been shoveling the
snow oil' the walks, canning in coal
and enipt3-in- ashes, and 1 am too
tired to dress.

Uncle Zeb H' in! Where's George?
Young Wife He's at the gym-

nasium, practicing on the lifting ma-

chine. Poor dear George has to have
some exercise, you know. Chicago
'Tribune. "

Grand Duke Nicholas of llussla re-

cently sent "three white bears ty Bosa
Bou'hOHl' as 'a' philo'peild Ths
viv'H, AYiH-tw- tltelii for models."

MINNEHAHA FALLS.

An English Estimate of Minnesota' Most
I'iclur'esquo Scone.

Travelers visiting the Falls of Min-

nehaha will do well not to expect lo
see too much. The waterfall is in no
respect gigantic or imposing. There
are in many parts of the world others
which fulh equal it in their attract-
ions. As a matter of fact, it is cer-

tain that the Minnehaha would never
have attained to any thing like its
present fame had not Longfellow
brought it so prominently into notice
by naming after it the bride of his hero
iu the "Song of Hiawatha," wherein
he speaks of tho "dark-byo'- d daughter
of the ancient arrow-maker,- '1 who
was

Wayward as tha Minnehaha.
With her "mood of shade and sunshine,
Eyes that smiled and frowned alternate,
Feet as rapid as the river.
Tresses flowing like-th- water,
And as musical as laughter. .

Nevertheless we do not for a moment
wish to deii3 that Minnehaha is an ex-

ceedingly beautiful and picturesque
waterfall. On tho contrary, we assert
that it is so. The stream, on arriving
at the edge of the overhanging prcci- -
pice, throws itself over it in a broad
unbroken sheet, which, after falling
some sixty feet or more in a graceful
curve, reaches a circular pool below,
the sides of which are kept perpetually
wet by the steamy spraj that is forever
rising from beneath the falling water.
After dashing itself into this pool, tho
water glides rapidly away along a
narrow channel, occupying the bot-

tom of the valley and closely hidden
13 a dense growth of bushes and small
tree', laughing and chuckling to itself,
as though pleased with the graceful
feat it has just performed. A se-

cluded pathway runs for a mile or so
along the bank of the little stream,
through the thick brushwood, until it
suddenly reaches the bank of the broad,
saw-dus- river, hastening rapidly on-

ward towards its nt ocean
home, over two thousand two hundred
miles a way in the Gulf of Mexico.
From ibis spot the visitor must return
to the falls, as no path can be mado '

along the foot of the nearl3 perpen-
dicular bank, formed of a fine whilo
sand, which rises almost straight from
the water's edge. But the Minnehaha
well deserve) another visit. Its dif-fur-

aspects are too many to be all
taken in. at one glance. O.ie of its
most notable peculiarities lies in tho
fact that visitors may. walk
rirrht rouud beneath it, from one
side to the.s-- ozhevs$iyjL
passage Wlilcli-i- 3i we oeiiev3, parity
natural and partly "artificial. It gives
a strange sensation to walk, the length
of this passage, with a solid Avail of
limestone rock on the one hand and a
torrent of falling water within arm's
distance , on the other, pouring down
with thunderous noise into a-- ' pool
some thirty feet below. Certainly
the waterfall has about it much that
is calculated to "fascinate and charm
the beholder. It is impossiblo'to cnte1''

tain any but pleasant thoughts ' V

one sees the Minnehaha, ..

Gleaming, glancing, through the branches,.'
As one hears tho laughing water .

From behind its screen of branches."
But Minnehaha is hot nlwaj's thus. At
times when the g has 'laid his
grasp with unusual severity upon the
iair face of nature, ho builds., .tho
Maiden-Spir- it of the Falls a splendid'
palace of . ice, of whicli- - the noble hall
is floored, curtained, columned, arched
and walled withica Chaste stalactites
of ice arc hung within, and without tho
massive walls and roofs are added to
and thickened till the whole forms' a
huge dome of ice, which .iitvs- been
fancifully called ."the of
Minnehaha." In this, so sa3s the
legend' of 'the red man, Minnehaha
"sings the long cold winter tlirouglf. At
thejtimo of pur visit, however, it is al-

most needless to say that the maiden,
wore li'cr sumnic r g'a'iTJ.-- -- Opod Words.

Walled Lakes of Iowa.'

Along'thc water' sheds. of Northern
Ibwa" rtio're are a- - great manj small
lakes, vailing from .half a mile 'to One
mile in diameter. One of - these- - in
.Wright Cou.11.t3, .and another in S.ac
uouut, nave eacn. receiver i.ue.naiuo
of "Walled Lake," oh' account of em-

bankments that complete surround
them. It has been generally supposed
that these embankments were thrown
up by the ancient inhabitants of the
coiinti3. They are from two to ten
feet high, and from-liv- e to thirty feet
in width. Some who have examined
these, however, declare Jbem to Lo

the result of natural causes only, and
ascribe' them to the periodic action of
ic?, aided to some extent b3 the forco

( the waves. The lakes aro very
shallow, and in winter they often
freeze to the very bottom. The ice
freezes fast to the earth below, and as
in its expansion it. acts in all- - direc-
tions, from center to circumference, a
certain part of alluvial deposit .is
forced to the shore, and this going on
from year to year, and from century
to centuiy, lias created tho natural
embankment Chicago Inter-Ocea- n. -

Mrs. C. "Doctor, 3011 were at tho
last illness1 of my eldest boy?" Doctor

"Yes:" Mrs. C "You also tended

Erofessionallv n.y husband, who died-- "
Mis. C "Well, my

second husband is sick, amll would .1

like you to seohim. through, to- -

Life. - .. v

Man may bec'omo old and cat?;
worn and weary of Jiollow joys. His

soul. may sicken .at he "glitter and
glamour 6f 'jife, and he may.gaza with',
scorn on inelrivoious loiues 01 societ3,
but it's a'caution. the way hell, shin up
11 trob to- - have a. look nt "a ' cii'pii'3" pit- -

PITH AND POINT. . . " .

Some men carry too much saiL
some too little. . - : ,

Oppression of any who are in tha
minority is the greatest cowardice. "

It may require more time and
means to raise a flower than.a weed,
but the market is better. Pomeroy',3
Advance Thought.

Tho French ladies have a saying
that a man should keep his eyes open
before marriage and half shut after-
ward. Texas Siflings.

"I thought you took an" unusual
interest in my welfare," remarked an
unsuccessful lover. "No, indeed,"1
she replied, "only in your farewell."

"Well, old fellow, its all settled.
I am going to be married in two
months. You will be. one of the wit-

nesses, I hope." "Count upon me. I
never desqrt a friend in misfortune."

"Maria, I wish yon were a native
of France," said Smythe, as he rolled
over in bed at i a. m. 'Td like- - to
know why?" "Because I don't know
a word of French." Washington
Critic.

"Did you know a" mule , was a
mighty intelligent animal?" said
Smythe to Brown. "No." "Well, he
is." "How do' you make that put?"
"Look at the amount of brayia' work
he does." Washington Critic ,

Perpetual Motion, as It Were.
Oh, gas may escape and gas may burst

And vanish in noise and flame,
But the meter's hand, in its quiet way,
Goes.traveling onward, day by day,

'And gets there just the same.
Omaha World. .'

By and b, undoubtedly, marriage
licenses and divorces will" bo sold in
single perforated sheets, and young
men can- - buy round-tri- p tickets to
matrimon3 at reduced rates. Detroit
Free Press.

Brown "Do you know how long
Robinson has been keeping house?"
Smith "No; but it must beia good,
many years. I took dinner with him
the otlier da3 and he carved a duck
without spilling it on the floor."
Harper's Bazar.

As the tree is fertilized by its own
broken branches and fallen leaves, and
grows out of its own decay, so men
and nations are bettered and improved
.by trial and refined out of broken
hopes and blighted expectations." F.
W. Bobertson.

A true sarcasm is like a sword-stic- k

it appears at first sight to be
much more innocent than it really is,
till all of a sudden, there leaps some-HhinT-

of it bhar-- and deadly and
incisive which makes yon tremble
and recoil. Sydney Smith.

' Amateur Actress (rehearsing)
"You must not say 'exit' when yon

from the- stage, Mr. S'ssy."
Amateur Actor (triumphantly show-

ing her tho book) "That's what the
book says, Miss Gnshington." Ama-

teur Actress (convinced) so
it does!" Epoch.
' Boston Man "I think people must
be becoming honest I have carried a,

"valuable silk umbrella for five, years
ever touched it yet"

'Omaha .Man "Got a lock on it?"
"No, it is just liko any otlier hand-
some umbrella. 1 bought it from John
L. Sullivan. . His name is on the
handle." Omaha World.

Eistcrn Girl "How enthusiastic
you arc ahoiit that Western town."
Western Youth "Town?. NoFtown,
city." E. G. "Oh, I didn't under-
stand. I had an idea from your con-

versation that it was .rather a new
place. I should love to visit and see
your art galleries and theaters, and in-

stitutions of learning, anil" W. Y.
"Well, we haven't got them yet but
if you'd come to our-- city we'd show

;ypju. things that wo'uld make your'
'mouth water." E. G- - "Indeed." W.

Y. "You . bet! We could show you
"some'oftho"llnest
vacrnitlots 3011 ever, set eyes on."
Tt'd-nit- s. - . '

-- 'VHE DIDN'T' COME BACK.

A ifa'stldlous Yoiins Pedagogue's Expo- -
'"- rience in the Far TVost. J

'Wantto git board hero for tho
winter! hey?" said a rural resident to
aYastidious younggentloman who had
"Been 'engaged to teach the winter
school inthat district "Well. I guess
we,.m 'com'odate 3011 if you're a mind
lojist sort o' take filings as they
come.4 We don't put On no airs here,
we don't We're , ever' --day
kind of. Jfolks, and here, you. Bill,
keep your fingers out'n the teacher's
pocket; and. Buck, 3011 give him back
Ins- - watch and chain, or I'll larrup you
good!

"As I was mister, tha
teacher gin' rally boards here, and
Mary .Jane, git off the back of the
teacher's chair; and Jack, you better
bring his' hat back 'fore I give you

"

""Yes, sh. mister, you' 11 findns plain
sort of folks, and Tom, if yorf and
Zed don't stop stickin' pins into the
teacher, he'll not let you slcej)with
him when he comes here to board!

"You see mister, the boys they take
turn ahoiit two at a time,

with thc teachers that board here, and
Bill, 1 see you pinnin' that old rag lo
the teacher's coat-tai-l. Give liim a
rap over the head, teacher! Here,
3'ou, Buck; you jist go and tie that
bull-terri- up again! You sec, tho
boys tho3-'v-e got a little trick of settin'
our old bull-terri- onto all the teach-
ers that board here. Oh, I tell you.
you'll not lack'fer lively comp'ny
here! .What' 11 you bet Buck ..can't
down ,ye. two times out'n three in a
fair and square, rassle? B-- t he kin!
Slicd vpur coat and try him one.- - - No?

Got to begoingP Don't .bs snatched!
WellKydu come' right along, and. we'll
mako yoq right tQ liorao, " r'- -


